96                             SALAMMB6.
Lotuses surrounded a fountain, where swam fish like Salammbo's ; then in the background, against the wall of the temple, clung a spreading vine, with tendrils of glass bearing clusters of emerald grapes; rays from the precious stones made a play of light beween the painted columns over the visages of the sleeping women.
Mdthofelt suffocated in the warm atmosphere that pressed upon him from the cedar compartments. AD the symbols of fecundation, the lights, the perfumes, and the exhalations overcame him. Through this mystic bewilderment he dreamed of Salammb6 ; she was in his imagination confused with the Goddess, and his passion grew stronger, liberating and spreading itself from the depths of his being, as the great lotuses blossoming on the surface of the fountain were rooted in the waters' depth.
Spendius calculated what sums of money he formerly could have gained by the sale of these sleeping women, and with a rapid glance in passing, he computed the value of the gold necklaces.
The temple, on this side as on the other, was impenetrable. They retraced their steps behind the first chamber. While Spendius sought to ferret out an ingress, M^tho, prone before the ivory gate, implored Tanit, supplicating her not to permit their contemplated sacrilege. He endeavoured to appease her by caressing words such as one might address to an angry being. Meanwhile Spendius descried above the door a narrow aperture.
"Stand up!" said Spendius.
M&tho complied, putting his back against the wall, standing erect. Then Spendms, placing one foot in